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CHAPTER XXIL—(Continued.)

The clérk roused up as Hope approach-
ed his desk. Fle atared strungely, curi
ously at the disordered visitor.

“I have come here twenty miles on a
hurried order,” summarized Hope.

He took a folded bit of paper from
his pocket,

“Do you know Warren? Warren, of
the Vulean Co.7" he added, inquiringly.

"Why—yes," admitted the clerk, stand-
ing np and robbing his eves.

“Do you know his handwriting, aiso?"

“1 think I do."

"There's & specimen of it.”

“Yea, 'tis,” slowly and wonderingly
umldﬂl the clerk, as he perused a serawl |
ordering “the delivery to bearer” of a
certnin muhet in a certnin closet in the
house. *Queer, tv send for his satchel |
that's beeu here 8o long! T'11 get it for
you, though.”

“Be speedy, then, and—eareful,”

‘UEh !II

“It might hold some of his goods—
neet"

“Ob! dynamite? Yes, but he knows
enough to have it” protected,” confident-
Iy retorted the clerk,

Gideon sank into a chair, pretty well
exhausted, FHe felt a trifle grewsome ns,
hearing a dust-covered satchel, the clork
reappefited.  Hin hand shook as be took
it. Btrange thrills ran through his be-
ing. A thousand deaths lurked in the Ht-
tle lunocent looking leather receptacle,
he well knew,

He breathed more frecly as he again
reached the onter air. With the thonght-
fulness of a terue man he took the middle
of the road, nlone anxious for the nonce
In getting the explosive far and quickly
from the proximity of human beings,

CHAPTER XXIII.

At the edge of the gilent town Gideon
Hope paused. What should he do with
the dynnmite to insure its harmliessness,
now that he had it?—that was the ques-
tion,

He recalled the explicit directions that
Warren had given him: To sink it iu
some unfrequented water course, and he
remembered he bad erossed a bridge above
& winding little stretm, about 8 mile from
the town.

Toward it Tlope bent his course. He
bad proceeded a distance when a dull
sound grew into momentarily augmenta-
tive resonanee and distinetness,

Klappetty klop—kiappetty klop—klap-
petty klop!

In the soft moonlight he observed ap-
proaching two horsemen., An instant
suspicion assailed him, Buppose they were
allies of the mismated pair at the isolat-
«d house, scouring the country for him?

“I'll take no chances,” he decided quiet-
Iy—"at least until the dynamite is dis-
posed of.”

80 he drew agide into some bushes
fringing the road. It was well that he
did so, As the men passed ‘him he was
positive he had seen them in the garden
of the private asylum—hired appendages
of that nefarions institution.

A they rounded a curve in the road
out of view, Gideon resumed his way.

About five minutes later, ns he wnas
nearing the bridge, almost noiselessly a
man mounted on a horse emerged from
the thickets and nearly ran him down,

He brovght his apnimal to a sharp halt
—he stared hard at Hope. Piece by piece
he seomed inspecting his clothing as if
fdentifying him from description.

Gideon stood his ground. Soon he
started to move on.

Cliek !

“1 want you!" spoke the horseman,
and he now held a revolver in his hand.

He ran his horse fairly apon Hope,
feaned over, and aimed o blow at him
with the weapon. Gideon dodged. Then
he grappled with the form leaning toward
him. He felt n stinging prin in one shoul-
der—the firearm had exploded,

But in wrath and strength he clung to
the fellow, dragged bim from the stirrups,
and giving him a wrighty fling, sent his
head cracking neress n mass of bowlders.

The satchel he had earried strapped
across one shoulder. As the man Iny
senselogs, Hope started again for the riv.
er. He staggered. The horse, well train-
«d, had not moved away. As be began
to experience a strange dizziness, Hope
pulled himself into the saddle, hurried by
ahonts around the bend in the rond.

The two horsemen in advance had prob-
ably heard the shout, and were hurrying
back.

“Up—on!” feebly ordered Gideon, but
in sheer weakness he nlmost fell across
tho horse's neck.

Then there seemed a lapse of shéer in-
sansibility. Again hi# brain slightly
cleared, and he was conscious of being
borne at a ?Ioddins gait along a wildwood
bridle path.

The steed must have taken a course out
of range of the regular road and the pur
suing horsemen. Dmy was breaking. Gid-
eon knew that the bullet wound in his
shoulder was accountable for the great
weakness that made him even forgetful
of the fateful burden of dynamite that
he still earried. L

He lapsed into renewed unconsciousness
—agnin revived,

It was broad daylight now. The horse
was browsing in a sort of garden. Near
by was & honse, Hope straightened up
in the saddle, tried to rally his confused
facnities.

He lifted his eyes toward the building.
All its windows waere closely shuttered
but one. That was on the second floor,
and barred.

There his glance was riveted. Waa it
delirinm, faney? For the roseate dawn
llomined a figure, wonder ayed, gaszing
<down mt him.

Claire!

—

BHAP'I'HH XXIV.

cluded bannt where his pursuit by Elita’s
allies bad begun.

Apparently the animal had made fre
quent journeys between the two places,
and instead of returning home, had come
hither, with Hope a belpless burden
across the saddle
. The truth, the fortune of this climax
burst over the man's soul with ardor. Not
only had he escaped his enemies, but he
bad found Claire!

Instantly weukness, his injurles, his
confusion, were forgotten, ohliterated. To
that glorious face marvelingly looking
down at him he raised his glance, full of
fervor and love.

“Claire—>Miss Tremaine ! he breathed,
'lml slipped from the saddle. As he did
#q, unheeded the satchel of dynamite
dropped from his shoulder to his fest
But Hope notiged it not, for the moment
absorbed In contemplation of the begin-
ning and the end of nll the present mo-
tives of his life.

“It is you! It Is you!" slowly, dubi
ously murmured Claire, an eager light in
her beautiful eyes, her pale face working
| with intense emotion,

“Amidl you—a prisoner!"
rousing up,

“Yes, for a long time, Since the night
| I was taken nun: to marry the man yon
bade me obey.

“Who Is in this house now

“I. alone,” explained Olnire. “A wom.
an has been in charge, but she went awny
last evening, leaving me securely locked
in. Bhe will soon return.”

“Why did you not try to escape——"
begnn Hape.

“Becanse they !lnw led me to belleve
yon desired that | remain here.”

*Wait I”

Gideon Hope flashed from the apot.
Boon he was at the fromt door. With
n great billet of wood le dashed it from
place. Up a stairwny he made advance,
and before his irresistible pssaults door
after door gave way.

Pale, excited, apprebensive, the fair
captive was brought out into the garden

“Listen,” spoke Hope, all thought and
action: “You are trembling, weak, ex-
cited. There is mueh to do, and no time
for immedinte explanations, Let me lift
you to the saddle. Ride to the nearest
rown, and mwait my coming."

“But you?" faltered Claire, and there
was no mistoking the tender light that
shone from her anxions eyes upon the
man she had learned to obey so implicitly
and love so devotedly.

“1 will remnin hore for n time,
something te du.”
ously,

There was the dynamite to dispose of.
And then, too, he had resolved to con-
front Claire's jniler when she returned,
and force from her lips a confession that
would enable him to intelligently proceed
about a raid upon the inmates of that
other isolated house which harbored the
Kapes and their infamons associates.

"1 will do as you say,” assented Claire
and moved toward the grazing borse.

“But—wait,” interrupted Hope again.
e had brought her from the honse with-
out any head covering or wraps. Now
he explained and left her side momentar-
ily.

He was not gone two minutes, and re-
turmning with the articles he had gone for,
he clearsd the stnircnse four steps at a
time, s a shriek from the outside warned
him of some peril or alarm on the part
of Claire.

When he came around to the side of the
house the horse had stampeded into an
adjoining field. Upon the green sward
where Hope had left her was Claire, in n
dend faint.

No other person was in view. What
had happened? Quickly Hope lifted her
head in his arms, and murmured his anx-
iety and solcitude into her white, pulse-
less face.

Thus several minntes went by, until at
length her eyes opened. Bhe shrieked,

“Where is he?" she eried, with u fright-
ened start,

*Whom?"” inquired Hope quickly.

“That man!"

“You mean f—-"

“Kane."

“He was here!” exclaimed Hope, in
nbsolute amazement.

“Yes!" she panted, looking about her,
all in a tremble.

“When ?"

“While you were gone.” B8he clung te
him hysterically. “Oh, Mr. Hope !” she
eried, "pmlm me from him If he comes
agnin—"

“Do not fear for that,” assured Hope,
“You are certain it was Kane?”

Flotteringly Claire related a singular
story. Hope had no sooner gone into the
house than Kane had appeared. Wild
faced, his garments disordered, a broken
chain dangling from one wrist, he had
burat upon her appalled wview.

He had sprung to her side, seized her
arm, in hurried nccents announced that
she must at once accompany him in Aight.
It was his desire—Gideon Hope's com-
mand.

She bad struggled. He sought to drag
her from the spot. Something he caught
from her incohierent words, that she dis-
believed mand disregarded him, that Hope
was even now in the house, that the
horee, the satchel, he had brought hither.

“1 ecalled for help,” narrated Claire,
“Suddenly Kane's eves flared with a
strange, enger light. He sprang toward
the satchel. gaying: ‘This is Hope's?
Then it contains the money! If you will
not go with me, at least 1 have the for-
tune.! Then I fainted away.

*The dolt—the victim! That satchel
contalns——"

Hope was Interrupted. A flying borse-
woman came up the road. It was Elita.

“You here!" she cried, facing Hope,
“and you free?” she shouted at Claire.
“Has he been here? she demanded.

“Your busband? said Hope.

“Yes—what is that|"

What, indeed! A strange breath, as
of pature gasping, a flutter of the leaves

cried Hope,

I have
answered Tlope seri-

st whirr—all caused by & harsh, cut-
ing crash st some mear distance,

- - - L ] - - L

Upon the topmost branch of a lofty e!m
a robin bad built her nest.

An day broke, she faced the sam, and
tegan, first, ber faint, twittering note,
then a slow, low trill, and finally ber
full burst of glorious song.

A man dashing through the brush, hat-
less, pale, yet eager, bearing a satehel in
his hand, Tooked up and echoed the exult-
ant oote, and laughed gayly, triumphant-
ly

It was Percy Kane. He had escaped,
had been forced to abandon the thonght
of taking Claire away with him, but had
he not in the sutchel the other half of
the severed bank notes? Yes! his folly
led him to believe. He was rich, snd
the money was the main thing, after all.

As he hoped, planned. anticipated »
new future in some new field, thus equip-
ped with a princely fortune, he grew half
wild with reckless delight.

He waved the satchel caressingly, he
plunged on, Soon he came to a break in

the landscape. Falr valleys, a radiant,
fertile expanse, spread out—the world lay
all before him! |

“The final hour! he exunlted—"and I
am the vietor™

Yes, the hour had come—but not of
victory, of doom. instend—the hour of
ripening dynamite! Hetribution and lorn]
extinguishment !

He knew no shock or paln—simply a
flnghing dissolution. The dynamite had
exploded, and he was blotted out.

Oune Inst act of justice the woman,
Flita, performed ere with ber nufortu-
nate {ather, she disappeared from the
scene of her recent jendeavors, never to
be ween there agnin, She gave to Gideon
Hope some seeret papers of her dead hus-
band, proving his connection with' the
murder of Everett Hope, and the base
swindles  that had been  perpetrated
ngninst Albert Tremaloe, thos insuring a
return of & portion of his lost fortune.

Warren, of the Volean Co., wns re-
leased from the asylum. Hope saw to It
thnt Kone's necomplices were punished,

Fate had been more powerful in bring
ing abonut the unmasking and destruction
of the guilty than his own fondly cher
ished plans, but the recompense was of
Justice, nnd he was content.

To his country, to his politiea!l aspira-
tions, e bade = final adien,

[Te had love now to live for—love that
had pever faltered, though well nigh sae-
rificed—and, away from-the scenes where
its first inception had been harsh and
painful, and might prove haunnting, he
and Claire sought muroal forgetfuloess
of the past and unnlloyed joy for the
future,

{The End.)

TEACHING BY MOVING PICTURES.

Surgieal Operntions anand Nervous
Diseases Before the Camera,

One of the new uses to which mov-
ing plctores are put I8 teaching, and
ut lenst one house denling in Alms pub-
lishes n list of some hundreds intehded
tor clussroom use, goys the New York
Sun,

Most pecullar of all are the plctures
of operations Intended for display In
hospituls and medical colleges. In fact,
it Is explicitly stated thnt medical and
surgical fllms are restricted to exhibl-
tion before such Institutions and can-
uot be leased except under strict gnar-
antees that their use will be so lmited

Perbaps, however, the general publie
would not ¢are to sit throngh a vaude-
ville show and at the end as the houss
was darkened read in letters of light
upon the screen: “Removal of a myx-
omatous tamor of the thigh,” or “Extir-
pation of a bllateral exopthaimic
goitre.”

The catalogne, which describes these
films and which promises muany more
thun gre contalued In the Issue for this,
yvear, deseribes them o great detall.
One serles conslsts of half a dogen oper-
ations all of the same generul nature,
the “Extirpation of encapsuled tumors,™
and in all more than one-fifth of a mile
of il I8 needed.

Surgery is not alone In being thus
{llustrated. Mediclne has its pletures
wore. particularly to Nlustrate the dis-
suses o which there s a cha racteristic |
walk. Varlous forms of paralysis!
where the diagnosis is dependent on the
gult are shown In detail, The pictures
of such a disease gs puralysis agitans
show the characteristic rigidity of the
body when the sofferer Is walking and
of the fuce muscles when talking.

An unusual series lllustrates the ef-
fect of beri-beri on the natives of
Borneo.

Moving pletures also have thelr pse
in solving problems of agriculture and
publie health. The denlers In filme au-
nounce that by a process which they
deseribe as micro-kKinematography they
can show the typhold bocllll magnified
850 diameters In all stages of growth
and movement. Similarly the elrcula-
tion of blood In the web of a frog's foot
Is shown and the movement of the
chlorophyl or green coloring bodles in
the lent.

The possibility of teaching geography
In this wuy I8 easlly understood and
the motion pletures camers has invaded
most parte of the civilized world, Even
the retiglous field Is not neglected and |
the attentlon of Sunday schools and
misslonary socleties is ecalled to such
subjecis as “open air Bible class In
Indin," conducted by native evangelists
or “outeasts of Iudia; Processlon of
men, women and children who have
embraced the Christian rellgion.”

Zoology offers a list of subjects that
ought to charm any child into forget-
ting that he Is learning. The subjects
range from polar bear fishing to camels
crossing the desert. Very many of thess |
pletures bhave been made lo the famous
wild animal park of Carl Hagenbeck
near Hamburg.

Of the microscople pleture some 600
feet 1s devoted to the one subject of
“Iife in a water butt,” with a cheerful
collection of views of such creatures as
megatherium bacill and paramecium

or & ewarm of water fleas,
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WHY THE YOUNG PEOPLE

ARE LEAVING THE FARNS

An Indiana Agricultural Laborer
Writes President Roosevelt
About Country Life.

FARMERS ARE EIGHT-HOUR MEN

Long Periods of Labor and Lack of
Bystem in Operations Are
Deplored.

An Indlana farmhand has written a
{etter to President Roosevelt about the
work which the Country Life Comm!is-
slon I8 carrying on. The President has
turned the letter over to the Country
Life Commission and the commission
hmt nsked the farmhand to write some
maore.

“l have been a farmhand just long
enough,” says the President’'s corre-
spondent, “to learn the cause of =0
many sons and daughters and well-
! meaning, reliable farmhands leaving
the beantiful farm and country and
golng to the city. A lack of eorder and
system on the farm and too long hours

| for a day Is what is driving the best

minds from the farm to the clty and
shop. What can we expect of a hand,
or the farmer's wife and her posterity,
in the way of Intellectual development
when they get out of their beds at
4:30 In the morning and work from
that time until 8 or 9 p. m.? And no
attention pald to the sanitary condl
tlong of the home, and necessary con-
venlenees on the farm for doing the
farm work with the least labor and
time"

This man has given the Country Life
Commission some very Interesting first-
hand Information about rural condi-
tions and recommendations based on a
long experience in farm work and farm
life, He has worked for all kinds of
furmers, good and bad, he says, and
he has always had his eyes open to
detect the cuuses of thelr soccess or
fallure. He hns drawn his own con-
clusions and sets them forth In down-
right, straightforward fashion, Eduo-
cation pays in farming, he says. The
farmer who plans out his work and
cirries It through In a systematle,
business-llke manner, just as the clty
man does, will be able to shorten the
hours of InBor "So many farmers
menasure everythlng on the farm from
the standpoint of muscle” he contin-
ues, “and are extreme In some things
nod sluck in  others, 1 declded sev-
ernl years mgo that life is too short to
work for Peter Tumbledown farmers.'

“Compel the farmer to be a business
man," he says. “Go into the homes of
some of the farmers and the so-ealled
farmers and ascertaln bhow they live,
and learn of thelr wmethods of dolng
the business in which they are engaged.
And you will be surprised what a va-
riety you will find. Ascertain what
they rend, and what stresses they put
on the literature that comes into thelr
homes (if any comes) bearing on the
buginess they are engnged In. See what
per cent study thelr business.

“Give me the educated farmer ns a
boss amnd the educated farmband as n
hand. When 1 come in contact with
0 hand or furmer that studies his busi-
ness [ find him sdvancing, and It 18 &
pleasure to work for such wen,

“The majority of the farmers are
elght-hour men, that is, elght hours In
the forenoon and eight In the after-
noon, Elght or ten bours on the furm
eannot well be adapted in all cases, but
It need not be from fourteen (o sixteen
bours. If the family arise every morn-
ing ut 5 o'clock and the wife and daugh-
ters attend to the honsehold dutles,
and the farmbands and sons attend to
the chores and go to the field at 7
o'clock and work until 11 or 11:30 and
go to the fleld again at 1 and keep at
it until 6 o'clock. and go to the house
and ent the supper nnd then do the
evening chores, they bave done o farm
day's work. Regular bours for work,
und regular hours for menls, and reg-
ular hours for sleep, and regular hours
for rest and recréntion, with plenty of
standard papers and books, Ineluding
the Lest agricultural papers nod books,
nud a full faith o God, end good grub
fs wanted.

“The family should rise at § o'clock
on Supnday morning as well as on week
days, and do the necessary Bunday
morning chores, and then go to chureh
and show the business mav in the city
that Sunday on the farm dowes not con-
slst in changlvg the stock from one
field to another, or salting It, or un-
loading s load of hav that was brought
fn on Batarday evening

“Coming to the meals at the meal
hour makes it easy on the wife so she
enn arrunge her honsehold dotles In
order, as c¢an also the husband his
farm work.

“Men of worth and stand!pg in the
shop and clity tell me that If order and

(systems were used on the farm  they

woukd go back to the farm. If the
farmer wants to keep his sons and
daughters on the farm he must not

| lengthen the hours for a4 duy's work at

both ends.  Limit the hours of work on
the farm to twelve or thirteen with
pay for overtime, and freedom to the
hired map on Sunday.”

Net Wholly Carcleas,
Thomas Chett was a meek but care

less clerk, who, through no greater fault
than carelessness, was continually blua-

Gering In his work,
misinke was o misdirest letters, elther
by spbstituting a wrong street number,
or by writing, say “Cal™ for “Col™
One day his employer 1ald on bis desk
a letter which bad besn over & month
in the mails without réaching It des-
tination—and all because of Thomas'
error.

“Now, this has got to stop.” sald his
employer. “SBoach delays waste tlme and |
money.

cormer, we might never have known
where this letter went to'"

“That’s true,” sssented the humble
clerk. “But I am always eareful to use
that kind of envelope just for that rea-
son.”

Belng a Httle slow of comprehension,
he did not nnderstand why his patlent
employer bit his Hp and turned away
smiling.

A Waord In Season that Proved te
He of Gireat HAeanefit,

IT Edith Rodney bore hor head brave-
Iy abroad it drooped ot home, for gos-
sip, In a lttle college town, centers so
persistently on a girl whose engnge-
ment has been broken, At 19, too, one
can suffer in tortured pride and bumil-
lation far beyond the actual worth of
the grief Htself,

“What shall T do, Claudia?" Mprs.
Rodney asked her closest friend, a
womnan brilllant, sympuathtele, attuned
o the world's best harmonies.
worrles me so. [ hate to send her
away. It's such a confesslon of fall-
ure. Yet ghe Is miserable hore. Every-
thing reminds her, and will go on re-
minding her, of John, 1 think that
there must be something horeibly wrong
with me when 1, ber own mother, ean
do nothing to comfort her,”

“1 want to spenk to her If youn will
let we,” sald Miss Trenholm, after a
moment's thoughtful sllence, 1 belleve
I can help her, because—" Sudden-
Iy her volee broke. “May I go In to
her now?" she asked, gquickly.

Edith was sitting at the brazy wir-
dow, looking listlessly over to where
the woods met the sky; a wonderfol
Corct world, more wonderful stil} for
being palnted just by nature herself.
Miss Trenholm sat down beside her,
nud teok the glel’s haods in both ber
own,

“Nay I talk to you?' she nasked.
Wil you let me tell you that 1 know
what lng happened? Muay 1 epenk to
you about 1t

“Oh, it doesn't matter,” sald Edith,
with almost weary resentment. “Ev-
erybody knows now, and the world
nlways desplses the girl who's been
Jilted, of course.”

It does wpot,” replled Migs Tren-
holm, firmly. *“It is for you to Indl-
cate to the world how it 18 to think
of you, to talk about you, to judge
you. Ta let others pity you now—to
pity yourself—is to submit to spiritual
poverty. Belleve me! I know, be-
cause twenty years ago I suffered all
that yon nre suffering, worried ns you
are worrylng over the world's whis-
pers perhnps a8 much as over the lows
Itself."

“You?' crled the girl, breathlessly,

Claudla Trenbolm had always been
her ldeal; radiant, shinlng in  the
praise of all men and women, seeming-
ly untouched by time or grief. It
seemed lmpossible that such a thing
could have happened to her!

“It Is Just the frequent lttle trugedy
of the college town, my dear,” sald the
older womnn, somewhnt sndly, “1 was
very unhappy over my broken ehgngo-
ingut, and 1 made my famlly suffer
with me; burdened them with my sor-
row, until, by some henven-sent chanes,
I read a book that helped me. It was
June Austen's ‘Sense and Sensibliity.
You have read It, 1 know. Don't you
remember how BElinor Dashwood tells
her sister why she hag never spoken to
her famly of Edward's falthlessnoss?
See, even now I cun say It by heart.
‘But 1 did not love only him, and, while
the comfort of others wus dear to me,
1 was glad to spare them from know-
Ing how much I felt. T would not hive
¥ou suffer on my necount.’ Her splen-
did candor, her sincerity made me feel
how ungenerous I had been, and made
me know, too, that I could be spirit-

| ually stronger than my own grief and

pride.”

For a while nelther spoke. Then
Edith turned to her friend Impnlsively,

“I believe you have belpegd me!” she
eried.  “I had forgotten that the oih-
ers must suffer with me.. 1 do not love
only lim, and I want—Just as you are
—to be beyond spivitunl poverty,”

Alresdy the glowlng rose of the sus-
fet outside hind flushed her face, and
lent It a look of bhope.—Youth's Com.
panion.

Ple wiih Knives,

George Washington, John Adam..
Thomas Jefferson, Jumes Madison and
Jnmes Monroe, the first five Pmldemn.
ecach ate pie with his knife. [t !ul.l
not untll John Quiney Adams entered
the White House that the substitution
of the fork for the knife scems to have
occurred to any cltlzen of Amerlen.
“He coutracted the bublt while n'
France,” sald Mrs. Adams In an apolo-
getie tone to some of her gnests, “and
he finds It diffcult to break himselif of
It since we returned home.” Ro the
first great geperal of the Amerlean
army, the sturdy patriot of Massnchy-
setts, the author of the Declaration of
Independence, the chief advocate of the
federal constitution and the orlginator
of the Monroe doctrine, all ate ple with
the knife—Utlea Observer,
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and he will reply: "0, kindy slow.”

If yon had used an enulnpo'
which badn’t had our address In the |
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1B02—Columbus  entered  tha
which he eallsd Porto Rello,

1080-—8ir Francis Drake retnrned from
his voyage round the workd

1600—Henry Hudson srrived at Dart-
mouth, England, on hls retura from
his first voyage of discovery in the
new world,

1620—Thes Plymouth company was or-
ganized. .. .The Masflowsr cast an-
chor in Provincetown harbor, Cape

« Cod,

17585—Two  hundred Seotehmen from
Noa Beotin  were banlshed from

| Boston.

1709—Rey, John Carroll made bishop of
Baltimore,

17T6—Lord Dunmore declared Vieginia
to be in & a state of rebellion.

1777—Goen Howe's army went into win-
ter quarters In  Philadelphia, , ..
Americans repulsed British attack on
Mud Fort, which later becams Fore
Mifflin,

1782—Thms America, the first line-of-bat-
tle ship built in America, launched
at Portsmounth, N. H.

1T83—Continental army disbanded and
returned to their homes.

1804—Rhodinm discovered in platinom
ore by Dr. Wollaston of London.

1811—Gen  IHarrison  defeated the In-
dians in battle of Tippecanoe.

1813—Gen. Jackson defeated the In-
dians in battle of Tullegada. .. Brit-
Ish repulsed In an attack on Og-
densburg, N. Y.

1814—Fort Prie destroyed by

Btates forces.

~Two hundred persons drowned in

the wreck of the transport Harpooner

off Newfoundland coant.

harbor
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1R20—Rritish  government  opened the
West Indin trade 10 the United
Btates, ... President  Jackson pro-

posed to redies the nnmber of navy
yards In the United States to four—
Norfolk, Narragansett, Washington
and  Charleston, .. New  England
const visited by a stormn of unusual
violenve,

1837—HElijah P. Lovejoy, anti-slavery ed-
itor, mobbed and killed nt Alton, 1L

1838—Martial law established In Mon-
treal,

1842— Wedding of Abmham Lincoln and
Mary Todd at Springfield, 11l

1847—First American misslonary church
organizsed In China.

1862—Fire destroyed a large section of
the eity of Sacramento, Cal.

1861—Gen. Hunter superseded John €.
Fremont in command of the western
department of the hrmy. .. .HBattls of
Belmont ended in a vietory for the
Confederate forces,

16802—Gen, Burnside  socceeded  Clen,
MeClelland in the command of the
army of the Potomae.

1804—Federnl forces won victory at bat-
tle of Franklin, Tenn....Abrabam
Lineoln re-slected D'resident of the
United Btates,

1860—Gen, Frederick Funston, 11, B, A,
born in Ohio,...The Confedernte
privateor Rhenandosh surrendored at
Liverpool after having destroyed
about thirty vessals,

V1808 —Gan,  Ulysses 8. Grant  elocted

President of the United States, .,

England and the

mgreed to arblirate the Alabama af-

fair,

187T1—Henry M, Btanley discoversd Dr,
Livingstone at UJiji

1872—Fire broke out in Bostan and In
two days burned over wn aren of
slxty-five noren and cauvsed a lons of
£850,000,000, A

1875—Richard PP, Bland of Missourl In-
troduced free sllver LI o the
House.

18T8—Remnins of Alexander T. Stewart,
millionnire merchant, siolen from the
wvault in 8t, Mark's churchyard, Hﬂ
York.

1880—Jamen A, Garfleld of Ohlo slected

| Prestdent of the United States.

1883—8outh Dakota adopted a constity-

| tion.

1B84—Grover Cleveland of New York
elocted President of the Unlted
Btatea,

1885 —Last spikea of the Canadlan Pa-

| gne rallway driven at Bagle Pass,

1880 President’ prociaimed Montans o

State of the Unlon.

1808—The government of Bir Willlam
Whitewny returned to power in New-
foundland. . . .Steamer City of Alax«
andrin, from Havaoa for New York,
burned ot sen; thirty lives lost.

1808—Willlam A. Stone elected Governop

| of Pennsylvania.

1000—Cuban  constitutional convention
met in Havana,

1903—The Republic of

Pana
ceived United
mere .t '“c alo
iu. Chieago bank
ed to the mﬂtﬂﬁup

No one seeins to get along very well.

an Ananias chb-"

United States




